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Vpon his party for the gaine thereof* 

And thereupon he fends you this good newes.* 

That this lame very day, your enemies. 

The kindred of chcQueenc,muft die at Poptfret. 

ffa^.Indeed I*tn no mourner for this newes. 

Because they haue beene if ill mine enemies ; 

But that lie giuc my voyce on F^hards fide. 

To barre my maifters heircs in true difeent, 

God knowes I will not do it to the death. 
fit.God keepeyour Lordlhip in thatgracieus mindc, 
Haft. But I (hall laugh at this a twclmonth hence, 

That they who brought me in my maifters hate, 

1 liuctolooke vpon their tragedie : 

1 tell the.Cateshy. fit. What my Lord l 
Haft. Etc a fortnight make me elder, 
ile fend fome packing>thatyet thinkc not on it. 

Cat, Tisavilethmgto dicniy gratious Lord 
When men arevnprcpard.andlookenot for it. 

Baft. O monftrous,monftrous,andfofaisitout 
With RiuersH'aughan, Gray \ andfo twilldoo 
With fomc men clse,who thinkc therafelues as fafe 
As thou,and I, who as thou knowft are deare 
T o princely Richard,znd to Buckingham. 

Cif.The Princes both make high account of you, 

For they account his head vpon the bridge. 

Haft. 1 know they do, and I haue well deferuedit. 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

What my L. where is your Boare-fpeare man ? 

Feare you the Boare, and goe you io vnprouided > 

St an. My L. good morrow ; good morrow Catesfy; 

You may ieft on, but by the holy Roodc, 

Ido not like thefefeuerallcouncels I. 

Haft. My L. 1 hold my life as deare asyou do yours, 
And neuerin my life 1 do proteft, 

Waa it more precious to me they it is now, 

Thinkc you, but that I know our ftatc fecure, 

Iwould befotryumphantaslam ? 

JWThe Lords of Fomfretwhcn they rode from Lond®* 
Were iocund^ihdfuppofdc their ftates was fiirc, ^ 



And Indeed had no caofe to miftruft .* 

But yet you fee how foone the day orecaft, 

This fudden fcab of rancor ] mifdeubt, 

Pray God, 1 fay, I prouea ncedleifecoward, 
gut come my L.fball we to the Tower l 
tfaftl go ;Jbut flay, heare you not the newes i 
This day tnofe men you talkcof,are beheaded. 

Su. They for their truth might bctter.wearc their heads, 
l Then fome that naue accufed them wearc their hats.* 

But come my L. let vs a w ay. Exit. L.Standley, & Cat . 

tfafl. Go you beforcjlle follow presently. 

Enter HaJhngsaPurftuant. 

Haft. Well met Hafttngs i .ow goes the world with thee ? 
Fur. ( he better that it pleafe your good Lordlhip to ask. 
Haft. 1 tell thee f Glow ,tis better with menow, 

Then when I met thcelaft where now we mecte : 

Then was 1 going prifoner to the Tower, 

Bvthefugueihon of the Queones allies.* 

But now 1 tell thee ( keepe it to thy felfe) 

This day thofe enemies arc put to death. 

And I in better flate then euer I was. 

Pur. Go d hold it to your Honours good content, 

Haft. Gramcrcy Haftings, hold fpend thou that. 

He gmes ktm hispurfe. 

PwGodfaueyourLordfhip. Sxit^Pur, Enter afrieft. 
Haft. What fir John, you arc well met; 
lam beholding to yon for your laft dayes cxcrcifc.* 

Come the next Sabboth^nd I willcontentyou. He -whiff ers 
EnterFuckingham . (in his ear e, 

Fuc, How now Lord Chambcrlaine,whattalkingwitha 
Your friends at Pcmfret theydo need the Prieft. (prieft*' 

Your Honour hath no fhriuing worke in hand. 

Haft. Good faith,and when! met this holy man, 
Thofcmen you talke of, came into my minde; 

What, go you to the Tower my Lord ? 

Fuc, I do, but long! fhallnot flay, 

Ifhall rcturne before your Lordfhip thence. 

Haft, Tislikecnough.forl flay dinner there. 

Sue. And fupper tob,altboBglfohot» knowh it not .* 
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